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Poetry.
ALWAYS LOOK ON THE SUNNY SIDE

Always look on tlio sunny eldc,
And though Ufa chcckcr'd bo,

A llghteomo heart blda euro depart,
And tlmo fly pleasantly!

Why elt and mourn o'er fancied tils
When danger Is notncarl

Care la a thing,
Tho hardest nerro can wear.

Always look on the sunny side,
And though you do not find

All tilings according to your wish,
Ho not disturbed In mind;

Tho greatest evils that can como
Aro lighter far to bear,

When met by fortitude and strength,
Instead of doubt and fear.

Always look on tho sunny side
There's health In hannelcesjcst,

And much to Bootho our worldly cares
In hoping for tho best

The gloomy path Is far too dark
For happy feet to tread,

And tells of pain and solitude,
Of friends enstranged and dead.

Always look on the sunny side,
And never yield to doubt:

The wars of Piovlccnce are wise,
And faith will bear you out.

If you but make this maxim yours,
And in the strength abide,

Believing all Is for the best
Look on the sunny side.

THINGS THAT NEVER DIE.
Sweet, gentle, kind and loving words,

Although but spoke in jest,
God knows, are deeply stored within

Tho glad receivers breasts
Like childhood's sweet and simple rhymes,

Deep in the heart they lie
Yes, words of kindness and of love,

Aro things that never die.

Sweet, gentle fancies never die- -

Thcy always leave behind
Some well-love- d legacy,

Stored deep within the minds
Somo happy thought or pleasant dream,

Which, thought they may pass by,
Yet leave an Impression on tho heart,

That they can never die.

Select Story.
A STORY.
"Men are nover so awakened, never 60

ungraceful, never so disagreeable, as when
they aro making lovo. A friend is a lux-

ury, a husband ditto, I suppose; but that
intermitting class of human beings de-

nominated 'lovers' are tcrriblo bores. It
does very well for women to blush and
look flustered now and then, when occa-
sion makes it desirable; but to see a man

j ..!.... -- i iw.u. ... .. leu a u , .pa cony, mi a
reai parcel 01 sirong-nuniieiinHs- ben-ro- -

lancoano. mascu. no .ig.my. aono up in
uroadclotn and sturcned linen, quaKim,
from the top of his shirt collar, his mouth
awry, and his tongue twisted into convul-
sion, in tho vain attempt to say some-

thing sweet 0 gracious!"
So said saucy Sophia Lynn aloud to

herself, ns sho sat swinging backwards
nnd forwards before tho window, half
buried in thocushions of a luxuriant arm-

chair, and playing with a delicnto ivory
fan which lay upon her lap.

"It also seems strange, not to say tiro
6omo," sho continued, with a running,
musical lauiih. "after ono has waltzed
nnd sung, quoted poetry and talked non
senso with anybody till ono is puzzled to
know which ono of tho two is most heart-
less, ono's self or ono's companion, to
hearhim como down plump on the sub-

ject of matrimony, as though that was
tho legitimato result of every such in-

spired acquaintance? For my part I
never had a lover (hero Sophio fluttorcd
her fan and looked pleased, for sho had
moro than one,) that I wasn't sick of after
lio proposed. Thoro was Capt. Morris
I thought him tho handsomest man in
tho wholo circlo of my acquaintance, un-

til ho wont on his knees to mo and sworo
ho should die if I didn't takopity on him.
Somehow ho always looked liko a fright
to mo afterwards. Then thero was Dr.
Wilkins ho was really ngreeablo, and
people said very learned. I was delighted
with him for a time; but ho spoiled it all
with that oflbr of his what long cdjec-tiveslan- d

how tho poor fellow blushed,
pulled and perspired! ilo called mo an
'adorablo creature.' Horrors! I havo
bated him, over sinco. Then thoro was

"A

Here Sophio, started. Sho hoard tho
door-bel- l ring. With a nervous spring
stood beforo hor mirror, smoothing down
her brown hair with a tasto truly comic-
al.

"It won't do to seem interested," sho
said, as sho took a Mulshing survey of her
person in tho glass, and shook out, with
her plump jeweled fingers, tho foldH of
Jierairy muslin dress.

Tho moment afterwards, when tho
servant entered to nnnounco Mr. Harry
Ainsloo, sho was back in hor old seat by
the window, rocking and playing with
Iicr fan, apparontly as unconcerned and
listening as though that natno had not
sent a quicker thrill to her heart, or tho
betraying crimson al ovor hor protty faeo.
"Tell him I will bo down presently," Bhe
said.

Tho girl disappeared nnd Rophfo flung
open tho window, that tho cool fresh air
might fan away tho extra rosiness from
her cotnploxton. Then sue went again
to tfie mirror, and after composing hor
bright, eager, happy face into an expres
sion ot uemurenuss, doscondou to tno par-
lor. A smilo broke over hor foatures.
nnd sho reached out both hands to tho
cuest: but, as if suddenly recollecting her
keif, she drew thorn back again, and with
& formal bow of recognition, sho passed
him and seated herself in a furthor corner
of the room.

(It ws very evident that something was
wrong with Sophie; that she had mado
. . .l ? i r. a i. i a
ii uox minu euuer to do pieasou ur io

please. (Jould it be that sho had tore
keen what was coming: that a presenti
ment ofthat visit and its result had die
tatod the morrvsneeches in hor chamber?
Bo that as It may, a half hour had not
elapsed boloro Harry Ainsloe's hand and
fortuno, (which latter by tho way, was
nothing Wonderful,) whero in tho Bamo

place whero Onpt. Morris' anil Dr. Wil-kin- s

had boon boforo tliotn.
"Tho first man that I ovor heard nay

snch things without malting a fool of him
self," muttcrod Sophie, emphatically,
from behind her fan, as sho sat blushing
and ovidontly gratified, yet without
iloicnincnnv reply to tho gallant, straight
forward speech in which hor lover had
risked his all of hope.

"Ho ought to do pennnco to tliu pretty
way ho manages his tongue. Ho's alto-

gether too calm to suit mo." And So-

phia shook her curly head meaningly,
holding her fan hofoio her for n screen.
Did sho forget what sho had boon saying.
"Iwondorifl could snoro tho way old
Unclo Jones used to in church?" sho sol- -

iloquizod. "Wouldn't it bo fun and
wouldn't it plaguo Harry, ifho thought I
had boon nsloop whilo ho has beon talk--

ine?"
Sophio's bluo eyes danced with sup-

pressed merriment ns sho gavo two or
threo heavy breathincs. and followed
them up with a nasal explosion worthy
oi an orthodox tlcacon. it was won
done and theatrically dono and poor
Harry sprang holt upright surprised,
mortified, chagrined. Human naturo
could stand it no longer, and Sophie gavo
vent to her mirth in a blush of triumph
ant laughter.

"Y-o-- u little witch you mischief
yon spirit of evil:" exclaimed tho reliev-

ed Harry, as ho sprang to hot sido and
caught hor by tho arm with a grip that
made her scream, "yondeservo a shaking
for your bohaviorl" Then lowering his
voico, ho ndded, gravely:

"Will you never havo dono torment-
ing me? If you lovo mo, can you not
bo generous enough to tell mo so; and if
you do not, am I not at least worthy of a
candid refusal?"

Words sprang to Sophio's lips that
would havo dono credit to hor womanly
nature, for tho whole depths of hor being
wore stirred and drawn towards him as
thoy had nover boforo bad been towards
anv man.

But she could not quito givo up her
railory then. Sho would go ono stop
further from him cro sho laid hor hand in
his, and told him ho was dearer than nil
tho world besides. So she checked tho
tender rcsponso that trembled on her
tongue, and, flinging off his grasp, with a
mocking gosturo and a ringing Inugli,
danced across tho room to tho piano

Sho seated horsolf, sho ran her fingers
gvneofullv over tho keys, and broke out in
wild, brilliant, defiant song, that mndo
hor listener's cars tindle iw ho stood
watching hor, and choking hack tlio indie

,nnnt words that enmo crowding to
j. fm ,lUornneo

listen to i. 1. enl.l of!"Sophie, nu iiu nniM .iv
wtl, nR 10 pamcA rom sheer
t; ,,t t pfineroiis is it iu.t. to triflo- - - - "r o U

with mo so to turn into ridicule tho
omotion of a heart that offers to you tho
most reverent affoctions? 1 havo loved
yon, becauso beneath this votilo

of yours, I thought I saw truth-
fulness ond symplicity, purity of soul,
nnd warm current of tender, womanly
feelings, thnt would bathe with blessings
tho wholo lifo of him whoso hand was so
fortunato as to touch its secret springs.
ion nro an hoircsss, nnd 1 only a poor
student; out it mat is tlio reason wny you
tront mo so scornfully, vou nro less tho
noblo woman than I thought yon."

Sophie's head was averted and a sus-

picious moifituro glistoncd in her oyes as
Henry ceased speaking. Ah I why is it
that we sometimes hold our highest hap-

piness so lightly carrying it carelessly
in our hnnds, as though it wcro but dross,
staking it nil upon nn idle caprico !

Whon sho turned her countcnanco to-

wards him again, thosamo mocking light
was in hor eyes, tho samo coquetish smilo
breathed from hor lips.

"Speaking of heiresses," said Sophio
"there's Helen Myrtle, whoso father is
worth twico as much as inino Perhaps
you had better" transfer your nttontiou to
her, Mr. Ainsleo. Tho difleronco in our
dowries would no doubt bo quito an in-

ducement, and possibly sho might consid
er your caso moro soriously than I have
dono."

Liko an insulted prince, Harry Ainsleo
stood boforo her tho hot, fiery, indignant
blood dashed in a fiorco torrent over his
face his arms crossed tightly upon his
breast as if to keep his heart from burst-
ing with uprising indignation his com-

pressed lips, and his dark eyes flashing.
Sophie, cruel Sophi ! You added ono
drop to much to your cruel sarcasm.
trespassed upon his forbearnnco ono lit-
tlo step further than you would have daied
had you known his proud and 6ensitivo
naturo.

Not till ho had gone gono without
single word of expostulation, leaving only
a gravo "good-bye",- " nnd tho nioniory
bis palo faco to plead far him did tho
thoughtloss girl wako to n realization
what sho had done. Then a quick,

fear shot through hor heart, nnd sho
would havo given ovory curl on hor brown
head to havo him bosido hor ono short mo-

ment longor.
Pshaw 1 wliRt am T afraid of ? Ilo will

bo back again within twenty-fou- r hours,
and ns importunato as over," sho muttcr-
od to horsolf ns tho 6trcot door .closed

yet a sigh that was halfa sob,
followed tho words, nnd could Harry,liavo
seon tho beautiful pair of oyes that wa(clj.
on nun so cageriy ns no went inu iomc
stroot, or tho bright faco that leaned awivyj

outthrouRh tho ported blinds, with such
a wistful look, as ho disappeared, it might
navo been his turn to triumph.

In spito of Sophio's pronhecv.
fonr hours did not bring back Harry.
ways matured imo weous, and still
did not como, nor in that timo did sho
seo him. And how sho bogan to think
horsolt quito a martyr, and .acted accord-
ingly. In fact, sho did as almost any

would have dono nndor tho circum
stancesgrow palo and interesting.
atanana began, to suggest tho... dolicacios

i in .'. (iio tempi Dopine s paiato. "xno poor
near cniiit was gotting so thin." Jn vam
Sophio protested that 6ho had no

In vain papa brought dainty gifts and
piled up costly dresses before his pQt,

faint smile, or abstracted "thank you,"
was tho only recompense If sister Kate
suggested thot Harry's absonco was in
any manner conuoctod with hor altered
demeanor, Rophio would toss hor ringlet-
ed head with an air of supremo indiffer-

ence, and go away and cry ovor it, hours
at a time. Everybody thought some-
thing was tho matter with Sophie. So-ph- io

among tlio icst.
Her susnenso and penitence becamo in-

supportable at last. Sister Kate, who
had como so near thu solution of tho true
mvstorv, should know all so said So- -

phio. Perhops sho could adviso her what
to do, for to givo Harry up forovcr seemed
ovcry day moro anu moro ot nn imposi
bilitv.

"Will you como into tho garden with
mo Kato7" sho asked, in a trcmblin
voico of hor sister ono day, about a month
after hor troublo with Ilnrry, "I havo
something of importanco to toll you."

"Go away, darling, and 1 will Lo with
you in a few moments," replied 'Kate,
casting a searching glanco at Sophic'--
flushed cheeks and swolcn pyes,

Itnnning swiftly along the garden paths,
as if from fear of pursuit, Sophia turned
aside into her favorite nrbor, and, fling-
ing herself down on n low scat, buried
her head among tho cool vines, and gavo
herself up to a paroxysm of passionate
grief. Soon sho heard stops approach
ing, and nn arm was twined tenderly
about her waste, a warm bund was laid
caressingly on her drooped head.

"O, Kate, Katoi" she cried in tlio ag-

ony of hor repentance, "I am perfectly
wretched. You don't know why, though
you have como very near guessing two or
thico times. Harry and 1

Hero a convnlsivo sob interrupted her,
and the hand upon her head passed over
her disordered curls with a gentlo sooth-

ing motion.
"Harry and I" another sob "quar-

relled two or threo weeks ago. I was
willful and rude, just as it was natural
for mo to bo, and ho got angry I don't
think hois going to forgivo, for ho hasn't
been hero since."

Sophio felt herself drawn in a closer
embrace, nnd was suio Kato pittied her.

"I would not havo owned it to any-
body if it had not been just as it is," bho

continued, rubbing her littlo whito hands
into her eyes; "but I think I lovo him al-

most ns I do you and father and mother."
A kiss dropped on Sophio's glossy head

and tichtor was sho held. She wondered
that Kato was so silent, but still kept her
faco hid in tlio vines.

"Ilo asked 1110 to be his wife," sho con-

tinued, "a.kcd me ns nobody elso ever
did in such a munlv wnv, that ho mndo

li"mofco, M though 1 ought to have b
i l I couldnil'

.
"iio. in., JMeuu

.
ii.Hienuui, , mm. , . ."cn '" a sw' 11 B""Vsnouiii noc. no inoiiguc li was uccnusu

he was poor and I was rich; nnd nil tho
timo I was thinking I would rather livo
in a cottngo with him than in tho great-
est palace in tho world with nny other
man, only I was too proud to tell him so
tc his face. What can I do? Tell nio
Kato, you aro much bettor than I nm, and
you never get into trouble. I nm sure

I shall die if you don't." And poor So
phie wept anew.

"Look up, dear, nnd I'll tell yon."
Sophio did look up, with a start, nnd

tho next moment, with a littlo scream,
leaped into the arms not of sister Kato,
but Harry Ainsleo !

Sophio declines to this day that sho has
never forgiven either of them, though sho
has been Mrs. Ainsleo nearly two years.

The Sons of poor Mothers.
"His mother was n poor womnn, nnd

now ho walks tho street liko n lord."
Thus sncored a bundle of silks and

feathers, as it moved daintily up Broad-
way, scenting with its aristocratio nose,
liko a gonnino pointer, tho well dressed
and well connected person of hor acquaint-
ance. Tho young man preferred to tiead
tho ground liko neither princo nor lord,
but liko a man conscious of his power;
liko on American citizen ovcry wny wor-

thy of tho natno. Ho had trampled un-

der foot tho sneers of tho scornful nnd pre
tentions, and stood before tho world with
his feet upon tho nock of their meanness.
Stop by step ho had disputed tho ground
with ndvorso circumstancos, and they had
yielded, step by step till ho stood now
whoro ho could look down upon and uso
ovorv obstaclo that had striven to hinder
his progress, and mnko it a slavo to his
bidding. Ho had taken calumny, nnd
pride, and envy by tho throat, and flung
them Irom him with sucli lorco tnnt tnoy
cowored at his glanco, nor dared so much
as to lift their skinny fingors at his
shadow when his back was turned.
Through weary strugglos against fright

a
ful obstacles that tho poor alono know-

of battling with tho tide of oppression, buf-

feted by tho waves of adversity, still up-

ward ho roso, onward ho wont, till y

no man is acknowledged with loudor ac-

clamation no man bowed down to with
deepor rovorenco no man whoso recogni-
tion is a greater honor, than this &on of
poor woman.

His mother was a poor woman 1

Look ovor tho list of earth's magnates
her royal kings of intellect hor lords
genius patents of whoso greatnoss orig-

inated in tho courts of tho Most High,
oro this littlo world brought fourth its
mock nobility, and toll us what propor-
tion of these great onos woro tho sons
of rich motherb? Very, vory fow. Tho
best statesman tho proudest poets tho
holiest divines thot,o thundercs by whom
tho oaith was shaken to its centre moil
who havo detluonod kings and founded
nations tho masters of rhetoric and elo-

cution tho most profound philosphors
ho tho bravest genoials woro tho sons

tho poor women, somo of thorn widows
who suffeicd in loneliness nnd sorrow.

In our own day, our host and
namos havo beon given to little ba-

bes by tho lips of poor women, their
heads cradled upon coarfeo pillows, thoir
littlo bare foot traiucd ovor carpctless
floors.

An old aldorman having grown onor
mouslv fat whilo in offico. a wag wrote
on his back, "Widened at tho oxpouso

A the corporation. '

Miscellaneous.
Another Real Life Romance.
Tho citizens of Columbus, and visitors'

of tho Capital, will recollect a beautiful
vonnt? cirl. nnnarontlv "sweet sixteen.'
who daily carried about the Legislative
Halls and State office, a handsomely
wrought basket containing tho sweetest
and plumpest oranges. Oh. yes every-- 1

body romembcrs Etlic, tho beautiful or- -

angc gin, aim navo wontioicit in wnai
nook sho has hidden for tho last two
months; for no moro her sweet fnco and

form aro seen in tho cnpital, and
intcrcstinc clerks, with ctcnt admiration
for tho rotunde. nro obliced to forego
irlimnses of the neatest oaiteriid fool
tripping up tho marble stairs.

Ti1 i'nr lrtflt rttirtllt 1in Sfofrt TTntien rliVtUI I HUUIIV UIU UKHU UUIiri, tl- -
mired Ettic, but it was with a respectful

,

ndmiration, and if a grulT legislator was
tempted to gest with tho girl, or ninko;
light rcmorks, ho was restrained by tho
modest demeanor and puro soul-loo- k np-- !
pealing from her heaven bluo eyes.

Ettio nlways brought a full basket and
wont tripping homo with an empty ono,
and her scarlet silk purse filled with sil-- ,

vor coin. Sho was tho solo dependenco
of a widowed mother, nnd her noblo of-- !
forts to keep away want wcro known,
and mado tho fruit from tho basket ten
times moro sweet.

When tho great Union Mooting of the
Kentucky, Tennessee and Ohio Legisln-- ,

turcs wcro held in Ohio's Capital, the
beautiful orango girl was tripping about,
disposing of her fruit to the "sons of the
South," and receiving tho homago of ad-- 1

miring glances from nil.
At tho end of tho halls, viewing the

nqblo row of princely residences on Third
street, stood alono u youthful member of
tho Tenncsseo legislature, when ho was
startled by a silvery voico asking:

"Buy nn orange, sir?"
"How do you sell them?" said the

stranger, looking into her eyes.
"Five cents each," said tho maiden,

holding a large ono towards him.
"Cheap."
"Indcdd they are."
This introduction opened the way for

a prolonged and serious convesation, in
which tho girl aitlosslv revealed to the
stranger the poverty of hor 'homo, and the.
necessity ot her supporting her nek
mother. Ho was so struck with tho
girls manner and singular beauty, that
he secretly resolved to visit her homo
nnd become more intimately acquainted.
Ho did so, nnd nfter successive visits,
won tho confidence and loVb of tho maid
en, and her mother's consent to their

T n.arr ago; anu wnen no went, one; to n s
A

Di utnen, uomc it was w, u promise 10
return m a fortnight for his liude. Ue,
camo, and now tlio manly .southerner
and tho beautiful orango girl aro man and
wifo. Ho has taken her, tho fairest of
the fair; to his Southern homo, to dwell
with him nnd hor aged mother, in opu-
lence, tho idol of her husband and thu

I
blessing of tho wholo neighborhood.

What an inducement for a contants
suply of beautiful, virtuous orange gills.

Cincinnati Gazelle. ,

Young Ladies, Read!
The following is from tho Hartford Dai.

ly Courant. j

"What n number of idle, useless young'
women they call themselves young la-

dies parade ourstrects I 'They toil not,
neithor do thoy spin, yet Solomon in all
his glory was not arrayed liko ono of them.
Do thoy overlook forward to tho time
whon tho ronl cares and responsibilities of
lifo will cluster around them? Have they
made, or nro they making any prepara-
tion for tho onerous duties which will as-

suredly fall to their lot duties to socie
ty, tho world, and uod? They loungo
or 6lcep away their time in the moining.
Tl,ey,ver,akol,oldorthe(lrdgery.tho;ing.
ropulsivo toil, which each son anddaught
or of Adam should porform in this world.
Thoy know nothing of domestic duties.
Thoy havo no habits of industry, no tasto
foi tho useful, no skill in any really uso-f-

art. Thoy nro in tho streets, not in
tho performance of their duty, or for tho
acquisition of health, but to see and to bo
seen. They oxpect thus to pick up a
husband who will bo as indulgent as their
parents havo been, and support them in
idleness. Thoy who sow tho wind in this
way nro suro to roap tho whirlwind. No
lifo can bocxatnptfroni cares. How mis-

taken nn education do.tlujsp girls receive
who ate allowed to imagine that life is
always to bo a garden of roses ! Labor
is tho great law of our being. How worth-
less will sho prove who is uuablo to per
form it.

"It has been observed that 'by far tho
greatest amount of happiness in civilized
lifo, is found in tho domestic rolatious,
nnd most of those depend on the home
habits of tho wife and mothor.' What a
mistako is then mado by our young girls

a and their parents, when domestic oduea -

tion is unattended to I Our daughtors
should bo taught practically to bake, to
cook, to arrange the table, to wash ond

of iron, to swoop, and to do everything that
pertains to tho order and comiort ot tno
household. Domestics may bo necosso- -

ry, but they nro alwoys a necessary ovi,
oi.d tho best 'help' a woman can havo is
herself. If her husband is ovor so rich,
tho timo may como when skill in domestic
employments will secure to hor a com-

fort which no domestic can procure.
Even if sho is nover called to labor her-

self, sho should, at least, know how things
ought to be dono, so that sho can never
bo cheated by her sorvants.

of "Domestic education cannot bo ncquired
in tho streets. It caunot be learned amidst
tho frivolities of modern society. A good,
and worthy, and comfort-bringin- g hus-

band can rarely bo picked on tho pavo-inen- t.

'The nymph who walks tho public streets.
And sots her cap tor all she meets,
May catch tho fool who turns to staro,
lluttnouofBenso avoid tho snare."

"Tho highest and best interests of socie-

ty in tho future, doniand' n better, a moro
of useful, a moro domestic traiuing of our

young ladies."

How we Abuse our Stomachs.
No other civilized peoplo. probably, aro

accumtlomcd to abuse their stomach ns
wo Amorienns of tho I'tutcd Stairs. Our
food is often badly chosen, still more
frequently spoiled in cooking, and.. al..ways eaten in utter diiiegurd to dlCtlC
rules, wo cat lar too inucli llcsh meat.
(especially pork, in its most objectionn- -

bio forms,) and too littlo bread, voircta-- 1

blcs.and fruits. Our lint, soda-raise- d

cuits, hot griddle cakes saturated with
butler, and tho hot, black, intolerable
coiieo, wiiicii lorni trie stnpics ot our break- -
fast, arc, in tho way in which they
taken, among the most deleterious nrti-- 1

cles ovor put upon a table. Pics are an- -

other American abomination, and
no small share of to answer for.
Tlio tnlnra-ni- ns it is ifnnnrnllv inndn. iq

the abomination of abominations. Some
AnLnri In ?f ns lltnvt nrliitn mm1 !n1!nrl!. '
Ull,! I lU ill 111 tl J ITIIIbU ltll1llllllKnf
bio at tho bottom, and untold horrors in j

the middle." liven our bread is unwhole-- 1

somo. Jt is niade of tho finest of fine
flour, nnd fermented till its natural sweet- - j

ness and a large poition of its nutiitive
elements aro destroyed, or raised with
those poisonous chemicals, soda, nnd
cream of tartar. In either caso it is un -
fit to bo eaten. Tho rich cake which our (

good housekeepers deem so indispensable, i

aro still worse, and so on. Now, add to
our badly chosen dishes nnd our objec- -

tionablo cookery, the rapid eating and
imperfect mastication, and tho continual- -

ly interrupted digestion which our intense
and feverish lifo necessitates, and wo havo
n complication of abuses, which would,
ono must believe, havo long sinco utterly
destroyed the vital stamina of any people
not originally endowed with marvelous
physical powers.

Dark Hours.
Thnrn nrn lirirrlil hours that mark t,e

hUtnrv nftl.n lir.Vhtnst. yob. not a. i

whole month in many of tho millions of

llnJlr nil 1.n .im, Thrn hnvn Wn
cold nnd stormy days every year. And
vot. tlin mist nnrl Rlirvdnws of tho ilarkost.
hour disanneared and fled hicllcsslv.
Tho moot rrnol iVn fnttprd hnvn bpin "liro- -

ken and dissolved, and tho most furious
storm low its power to harm. And
what a parable is this in human life of

::,i ,..i,i !.- - ,..n.i..."ill mime iiiiiu iimiu iiiu iii.i. numn
nt itR slia(lnwing of the dark hour, and
many a cold blast chills tho heart to the

Imt whnt mntMirs it? man is born
a hero, and it is only in the darkness and
storms that heroism gains-it- s greatest nnd
its best development and tlio storm upnrs

it on moro rapidly to its destiny. Dps- -

pair not, then. Neither givo up; while
, ono good power is yours uo it. Uisap-Mortif-

pointmcnt not u0 rMlizc,1
j fn.nn m ttcml ,; olTort n,l that
one but only bo honest and strugglo on,
and it will work well.

Woman's Marriage.
To marry ono man, whilo loving and

loved by another, is nbout the most
grievous fault that a woman can commit.
It is a sin ngainst delicacy, against kind-

ness and truth. It involves giving thnt
to legal right, which is guilty and shame-
ful when given to anything but reciprocal
affection. It involves double treacheiy
and a cruelty. It involves wounding the
spirit, withering tho heart, perhaps
blighting and soiling the soul, of tlio one
who is abandoned and betrayed it in- -

volvcs tho speedy disenchantment of the
of tho one who is mocked by tho shadow
whero ho was promised tho substance,
and who grasps only the phantom, soul-
less beauty, nnd tho husk, tho shell, the
skeleton of a dead affection. It entails
ceaseless deception, at homo and abroad,
by day and by night, nt our downsitting
nnd our uprising; deception in every rela-

tion deception in tho tendorestand most
endearing moments of our existence. It
makes the wholo of lifo a weary,

unrewarded life. A right-minde-

woman could scarcely my a ueeper nu,.
upon her soul, or ono moro WCllUlll kU

bring down a fearful expiation.

A Medical Opinion.
Wo need for our dwellings moro ven-

tilation and less heat; wo need moro out-

door exercise, iiioiosunlight, moiomanly,
athletic ond rude sports; wo need moro
amusements, more holidays, more frolic,
and noisy, boisterous mirth. Our in-

fants need better nourishment than color-los- s

mothers can ever furnish, and our
children need moro romping ami less
Btudy. Our old men need moro quiet and
earlier relaxation from the labors of life.
All men, both young and old, need less
medicine and more good counsel. Our
cities need cleansing, paving and draining.
Tho Asiatic cholera, the yellow fever, the
plague, and many other loorful epidemics
aro called the opprobria of our art, and
follow citizens upbraid us with tho feeble
ness and inelhcioncy of our resources in
Ktiivinir thnir fntnl nroeress Vhen will.. in.rn ,mt ftiti,0uL'h wo do not fail
10 lir0 thcso maladies, tho moro precious
secret of prevention is in our poscssion
and has beon for these mny years? Dr.
Hamilton.

j Aw Extra l'Assnsunn. An amusing
j SCono took place on tho steamer Baltimore,
'jnht as sho was leaving for Cleveland. A

rough-lookin- g genius camo aboard with
L powerful bulldog nt his heels. Walk- -

ing directly into tho office, the individual
said to the clerk:

"Stranger, I want to leavo my dog in
this hero olhYo till tho boat starts; I'm
afraid somebody will steal him,"

"You can't do it," said the clork; "tako
him out."

"Well, stranger, that's cruel; but
you'ro both dispositional alike, and ho's
kinder company for you."

"Tako him out," roared tho clerk:
"Well, stranger i don't think you'ro

honest, and you ",ant watching. Hero,

Bull, sit down hero and watch that fel-

low sharp," and the individual turned on
his heols, saying "Put him out, Gran-

ger, if ho's troublesome."
Tho dog lay thero when tho boat start-

ed, tho clork giving him the hotter purt
of his office.

Religion will Wear.
There is not much Bolidity in a religion!

that will not stand tho test of ovciy day I

experience. "Thcro aro n good many pi-- 1

ous people," says Douglai Jerrold, "who
arc n careful of their religion ns of their

. .I.AL, tflKIHrtn '.I I '111. in All If (in. .1rvinw vi vallum, unijr uriii lb fin
holiday occasi for fear it should get
cnippcu oriiawcu in worning-tin- y wear..
That species of religion may do forahow,

"vto 8 nttl substance in it. It is not
. kin.i to last It ,s too fine for use.

" w too much or the gilt ginger-bira- d

" .'v f B " ""'
arolk"u' cnn do .littlo good in tho eyes

01 no "" jnugc- us not by tlio
or Ullt by the interior evidences ofcxcel- -

iwhgion, to bo serviceable, must
"ot only lw substantial, bnt active. It
must not 1)0 drowsy. It must bo wido
awalCi vigilant, and sturdy.

Preserve the Birds.
The owners ol land can have, birds, or

they can have destructive insoctf it do I

pends upon them to chooso which.
they like vermin on their tree and crops,
on tho tops, the branches, roots, every-- !
where, then they will get lid of the birds
of course. But if the pretty, singing,
hopping flying, bright eyed birds aro
preferred to cankcrworms, cnrculios,
grubs, and all manner of unsightly worms

'ami hugs, why then they must get rid of
or punish the boys and men that hurt the

'

one cause the other to incrcao and mul-- 1

tiply, and devour. They will even take
navicular nnins to tint nn boxes ami
houses for wrens nnd sparrows, nnd tho
like, to livo in, and to feed thoto who
stay among us in winter. ., t

Two Yibws or Tim Case. Judge C.
U. S. Senator from Yerrnont, related to
us a good anecdote, the other day, ill ns- -

trative ot Abolitionism, llie morning
ho was leaving homo to enter upon his
tllltit;H Washington, a straigbt-lacc- d

South as a great pandemonium, called

jon 'ljtn' nnd kai'h
OudL'e, 1 Want V0I1 to (10 all in

'or power to abolish slavery.'
' 'Well,' Said the Judce, 'how shall I
proceed

'Oh, I don t know; but yon must abol-- 1

,s'' it's a great curse, and mnst be
aboliBheil. Ion know more about law
than I do. The church is my stronghold
but you understand national matters, and
cardevisc some plan, anil I know it.

' ' J'lle on,y wa.v 1 t0 nl'0li.h it,' said
''"''ge, 'is to buy all the blaves and

et thuni free.
'Well, go in for that; have a law pass- - '

ed that tlio Noith shall buv them, and
then this trouble will end. Yen, you go'
in strong for that Judge.'

'Just usyou ny, deacon. I will agree
to it in a moment, and will stand my
share of the expense. Here is Wood- -

stock with three hundred inhabitants,
and this town would bo called on for
about six hundred thousand dollars, and

will urgo it before the Senate.'
The good deacon opened his mouth,

then his eves, allowed his tongue to
caue from' ono corner of his face, scratch- -

and tapped impatiently on
the floor with his foot. As the Judge
was leaving the room, the deacon's noiT-- .

'er of speech camo to him, and he called
out:

'Oil, say, Judge, I guess you'd better
let slavery alone. The poor black fellows
aro better off in tho South than up here in
this cbld climate!"

Thero are several just such deacons in
tho country.

PoMrv," said n darkey, coming up to,
a similar specimen oi animated nature,
the other day, "I wants to proposo to
you a question, which hab of lato dislo-

cated my understanding."
"Well, Snowball, what am the knowl

edge you would have this learned niggah

rZ & of' ... , ' lialnnrn ....,.. nf rrnn;.

uni, which taKes on do mnui, and fpavo no
head freuoxious '

"X-o-f n-- Pompv, 'taint dat, at all.
I'll tell yer, now, if you'll be still."

"Make hurry, for dis nig am in a haste."
"Wall, 'tis dis: 'hnoso 1 marry m

,n11H l nn.l liiltc lint vnw mnMi nrw

inruiuo inj x fvio oivui -- w

Heabon, and arter a whilo anoder greasy
nigger cuius 'long and marries my old
woman, and lubs her too; now I wants
to know, alter they both die and come
to lleahen, where I nm, which do do
toiler is to hab my wench?"

Pompy stood thoughtfully for n mo- -

ment, then looking Suowball in tho faco,
and reverently shaking his head, replied

"My friend, if your wife and her man
go id no gooii mini, you urai
feats, for you won't be dar to pick nny
muss !

A Long Proboscis. Their is a rich
story told of a good minister, at Monta-Ifn- v.

Air. Moodv. who has beeu
... . . . . ...

nin.il inn v inriils 10(1 bv nature Wil
I that vory necessary uppendago to man's

faco his uonc. It Is caid that whilo nt
a pnblio dinner on n certain timo. a
tloman who sat opposite to Mr. Moody,

to get olT a good joke ot his
peti-- c remarked in a loud totio:

"Mr. Moody there is a fly on tho end
of your nose." This throw the company
into a roar, for the tone of tho voico
veyod the impression that tho end of tho
nosy was so far fiom Mr. Moody that ho

would not known fly was ou it unless.
some kind friend told him. Jint .ur.
Moody completely turned tho tables, by
remarking in hi- - cool, dry way:

"Well. Mr. , you aro nearer tbo!

fly that. I am; won't you please to brush

"mm
that ,1 .mni.il tho tihlfllho iMtgh wc.

at this sally of wit was petUACly
0,,Iil

;tsr The most ludicrous caso of

nort, la., who first pMbked out his grave

ions to become a ".pint -n- nd avoid 1...

debts, his cuoimos say.

Select Variety.

"wn" day, ,wa day," unid Smith
"'V mc' ,atoK' " ?? ll " said

Jo,lus' ",l 18 "M wnrm ,f "ot summer."
TiiKtiR is a great diffurenco between

.Iin.wi.. lin...-..- .. 11.. C !L 1 Ijiuuui liuu imilt'niv) UIU lOilllur, Iv IS bftltl,
"exists iimont, thiovcs," the latter certain
ly does not.

A Ppwiritv xv. n pomtdi.
. . , ... , ...

.
, ' . .

, ,
'

' ,d Hh' f fnutlon as is

Wr. laugh heartily to sco n whole flock
of sheepjump becauso ono does so. Per-
haps superior beings laugh heartily at us
for oxactly the satno reason.

" Wnr.ni: aro yon going?', asked a littlo
boy of another who had slipped and fal-

len down on tho icy pavement. "Going
to get up I" was tho blunt reply.

Orrr of the whole grand army of tho
devolution which fought undor Wash- -

1

If''!'.ton ana n,s. Scnerais, tnero nro now
''nnK throughout tho wholo United

los

"I do not think madam that any man
0f tho least sense would approve your
conduct," said an indignant husband.
"Sir," rctoited his bettor half, how can
yon judge what any man of the'lcast senso
would do."

There is a grocer in Philadelphia who
" s" mBan l,lnl "e eon to eaten n

flea oft his counter, hold him up by his
bind leg, and look into tho crack of his
feet, to seo if ho hadn't been stealing su-

gar.
A village darno was thus heaTd calling

from her cottage door to a child plavintr
in the distance, and hearing bnt not
ing her mother. "Lizzie, luvl Liz-a-hut-

iiess, you young hussyr

A max was arrested in Yerginia, a few
davs since, and, being informed ho was
suspected of having been engaged in tho
insurrection at Harper s lerry, replied
he did'nt know Mr. Harper, nor where
he kept his cussed old ferry. He was
discharged.

An experienced raiser and trainer of
coltSi jn Maine, says: "An important
point in icaring is the practice of speak- -
: .1 :.. .i . : iiiiL fci, tliuill 111 a ucuili; uitt:, Ull'l Jiu- -
q,rentlv handlintr them while by the sido
0f tl.c lam, and after going to grass,
ing care not to throw anything at them,
1)IIt anow ti,enl to feea from t,e hand.
Treat tiiera i;;ntlly and they will becomo
gentle

A SramisED is Japax. A
Iscturcr on Japan says: Going ashore,
we were met by many, especially small
children, who said, "Ohio, Ohio," mean
ing "Good morning;" and. prove this, a
joke is told of one of the officers of tho
expedition. On visiting tlie shore for tho
first time, he was saluted with "Ohio,
Ohio," said he, "how did these good
plo know I came from Ohio?"

A, --vounS ln,,7- - being addressed by a
gentleman much older than herself,
served to Lira that the only objection sho

h?'l to n union with him, was the proba- -

uuiiv oi ms oying Deioro ner and loavmg
her to tho sorrows of widowhood. To
which ho made tho apt and delicately com-
plimenting reply, "Blessed is tho man
who hath a virtuous wife, for tho num-
ber of his days shall be doubled."

O.v a strict Western steamboat tho usu-
al amount of gambliug and other expe-
dients for getting rid of time was resort
ed to, and one evening somo of the passen- -

Rers asked tho captain ifho had any ob- -

jections to their holding a prnyer-mee- t

ing in the cabin. "Not at all, gentlemen,"
was his bland reply, "amnso yourselves
in any way you like; only remember that
it is tho rule of the boat that all game.i
must cease at ten o'clock."

A popular divino tolls a good story 03
a hit to those kind of Christians who aro
too indolent to pnrsue the duties required
of them by their faith. He says that ono
pious gentleman composed n fervent
prayer to tho Almighty, wroto it out legi-

bly, and affixed tlio manuscript to his
bad-pos- t. Then, on cold nights, he mero- -

y pointed to the document, nnd with the
wonl s. "Uh Lord l thoso aro my senti
ments !" blow ont tho light and nestled
amid tho blankets.

Boys, did you over think that this great
world, with all its wealth and woo, (with
all its mines and mountains, its oceans,
cone nnil rirprjt .villi nil ilB ullintilnf. rnil- -

Lnnja orili toW.-nnh,- . with nil
;ts minions of men, and all its science
aml pr0pjresS 0f agPS vjH EOpn bo given
ovcr to 10 b 0f the present age? It will
ij0 Ro. Believo it. and look abroad up
on your inheritance, and get ready to en
ter upon your possessions.

ExEncisE. Throughout all natnre,
want of motion indicates weakness, cor-

ruption, inanition and death. An illtts- -
1 1 llT Lnnin r.fl irioiis inivsicini. hub num. ivuv.T uvw

which is most necessary to tlio support
of the human frame, fowl ot motion."- --
Abttndently batisfied aie we that were tho

exeicuo of tho body attended to in a
responding degree with that of tho mind
men of great learning would be moro
healthy and vigorous, or more generous

, talents, of ample practical knowledge
more happy in their domestic lives, moro
enterprtViiig and moro attached to thoir
dutie ns men.

A Dull Tows. Padncah, Ivy., is tho

vorj, jn(,0 for ajj ,int clies 0f romautio
who continually long

j Fof a , . jn mo vRgt ndeitic6g...

Commercial of that
, Uj

Tho town is so "irretrievably"
skrin.,..age is in.pos- -

Kmi1)t dljmb 1tast(i J)eltako 0f
the general quiet. Saturday wo tied nn
oyster-ca- n to a dog's tail, but ho wouldn't

. .rSSn'
n

. "uv


